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Luke Hutton Lamentatiofl: which he wrote the "wy 
condemned to be hanged at Yorke for his rot beries an 
chere-abouc, | To lie tune of Wandring and Wavering. 


before his death being 


treſpaſſes committed 


f Am a poꝛe pziſoner condemned fo die, 
ah wor is me, woe is me foz mp great lolip: 

Faſt fette red in irons in place where J lte: 

be warned young wantons hemp paſſeth green Voly, 

Sy parents were of god degree, 

By whom J would not ruled be, | 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, with mercy relieve me, 
ReceiveO ſweet Saviour, my ſpirit untothee, 

My name is Hutton, yea Luke, of bay life: 
ah woe is me. ec. 1 

M hich on the high ⸗ wap did rob an and Mile, 
be warned, ec. 

Intic' by manp a graceleſſe mate, 

Whoſe counſcll J repent fo late, 

Lord Jeivs forgive me, with mercy relieve me, &c. 

Not twenty perres old (alas) was Þ 

ah woe is me, c. | 7 

When I began this felony : 

be warned ec. * | 

UW ith me went ffi1l twelve peomen tall, 

UW hich x did mp twelve Apoſtles call, 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, with mercy relieve me,&c. 

There was no Squire, noꝛ Baron bold 
ah woe is me. ec. | 

That rode by the wap with ſilver and gold, 
be warned ec. 

But J and mp Apoſtles gay, 

Mould lighten their load ere they went awap. 

Lord Jeſus forgive me, with mercy relieve me, &c. 

This ne we s pꝛocur' d mp kinsfolkes griefe, 
ah woe is me ac. * 

That hearing J was a famous thiefe, 
be warned, ec. 

They wept, they waild, they wꝛung their hands, 

That thus J ſhould hazard ltfe and lands. 

Lord Jeſus forgive me, with mercy relieve me, &c. 
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CThep mode me a atoꝛ a little befoze> 
aͤh woe is me, ec. 

To kæpe in pꝛilon ofenders ſoze, 

But ſuch a Jafloz waz ne ber none, 


3 went and let ttzem oite verp one. 


Lord Jeſus forgive ne, &c. | 
J wis fhis ſozrow ſ631 grieved me, 
ah woe fs me, ct. 


Such pꝛoper men ſhoud hanged be: 


be warned poung wartons ec. 
By Office them 2 did delle, 
And ran a wap 7o2 company. 

Lord Jeſus forgive me, &cc. 


Thꝛer per res 3 lived.upon the ſpoyle,; - 


ah woe is me, #c, 
Giving many an Eaile the fople 
be warned. FC» . 
Pet never did J kill man no; wiſe, 
Though lewolp long 3 led mp lite. 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, cc. 
But all too bad my deeds habe herne, 
ah woe is me er. 


Otkendingmy Eduntry ond my good Nude : 


be warned, ec. 

All men in Yorkeſhire glke of me, 
A ftronger thicke there ciuld not be. 
Lerd Jeſus forgive mee. 

Upon S. Lukes day was 2 bozne, 
ah woe is me dc. 3 | 


W hom want of grace hath made me ſcoꝛne: 


be warned, ec. | 
In honour ofyap birth day then? 
J rob d (in bꝛaverp) nincfgne men. 


Lord Jeſus forgive me, with mercy relieve me, 
Receive, O ſweet Saviour, my ſpirit unto thee. 


Fare — 
* 4 N 7 

8 8 

. a> & 6 2 wy 


% 


n A * IIS — e. = 


. 
> 


Luke Hutton Lamentatiofl: which he wrote the "wy 
condemned to be hanged at Yorke for his rot beries an 
chere-abouc, | To lie tune of Wandring and Wavering. 


before his death being 


treſpaſſes committed 


f Am a poꝛe pziſoner condemned fo die, 
ah wor is me, woe is me foz mp great lolip: 

Faſt fette red in irons in place where J lte: 

be warned young wantons hemp paſſeth green Voly, 

Sy parents were of god degree, 

By whom J would not ruled be, | 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, with mercy relieve me, 
ReceiveO ſweet Saviour, my ſpirit untothee, 

My name is Hutton, yea Luke, of bay life: 
ah woe is me. ec. 1 

M hich on the high ⸗ wap did rob an and Mile, 
be warned, ec. 

Intic' by manp a graceleſſe mate, 

Whoſe counſcll J repent fo late, 

Lord Jeivs forgive me, with mercy relieve me, &c. 

Not twenty perres old (alas) was Þ 

ah woe is me, c. | 7 

When I began this felony : 

be warned ec. * | 

UW ith me went ffi1l twelve peomen tall, 

UW hich x did mp twelve Apoſtles call, 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, with mercy relieve me,&c. 

There was no Squire, noꝛ Baron bold 
ah woe is me. ec. | 

That rode by the wap with ſilver and gold, 
be warned ec. 

But J and mp Apoſtles gay, 

Mould lighten their load ere they went awap. 

Lord Jeſus forgive me, with mercy relieve me, &c. 

This ne we s pꝛocur' d mp kinsfolkes griefe, 
ah woe is me ac. * 

That hearing J was a famous thiefe, 
be warned, ec. 

They wept, they waild, they wꝛung their hands, 

That thus J ſhould hazard ltfe and lands. 

Lord Jeſus forgive me, with mercy relieve me, &c. 


* 


4 


"4 


1 A 


—— — 


CThep mode me a atoꝛ a little befoze> 
aͤh woe is me, ec. 

To kæpe in pꝛilon ofenders ſoze, 

But ſuch a Jafloz waz ne ber none, 


3 went and let ttzem oite verp one. 


Lord Jeſus forgive ne, &c. | 
J wis fhis ſozrow ſ631 grieved me, 
ah woe fs me, ct. 


Such pꝛoper men ſhoud hanged be: 


be warned poung wartons ec. 
By Office them 2 did delle, 
And ran a wap 7o2 company. 

Lord Jeſus forgive me, &cc. 


Thꝛer per res 3 lived.upon the ſpoyle,; - 


ah woe is me, #c, 
Giving many an Eaile the fople 
be warned. FC» . 
Pet never did J kill man no; wiſe, 
Though lewolp long 3 led mp lite. 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, cc. 
But all too bad my deeds habe herne, 
ah woe is me er. 


Otkendingmy Eduntry ond my good Nude : 


be warned, ec. 

All men in Yorkeſhire glke of me, 
A ftronger thicke there ciuld not be. 
Lerd Jeſus forgive mee. 

Upon S. Lukes day was 2 bozne, 
ah woe is me dc. 3 | 


W hom want of grace hath made me ſcoꝛne: 


be warned, ec. | 
In honour ofyap birth day then? 
J rob d (in bꝛaverp) nincfgne men. 


Lord Jeſus forgive me, with mercy relieve me, 
Receive, O ſweet Saviour, my ſpirit unto thee. 


" 8 - 
= — " . 55 * » 
* 3 I... = 3 IO; 7 
4 = 1 = — * * * 5 — - * » 
* | 88 | a P [ A = 3 > * * * 
a &- + 1 Sp. we 3 1 * 
7 ** 
* 2 " 


The ſecond part, To Ta ſame tune, 


. Tx3 ** 


ah woe is me, c. | 
Mith Nues and Cries purſued me long: 
be warned ec. 
Though long I ſcap k, pet loe af the laff, 
At London JF was in Ne- gate call. 
Lord Jus forgive me, &c. 
Here 3 did lie with griebed minde, 
0 woe is me ec. 
Elthaugh the keper was gentle and kind, 
be warned, xc. 
Pet was he not fo kind as J, 
To let me goe at liberty. 
Lord Jeſus fo give me &c. 
At laſt the hriele of Bozkethire came, 
ah woe is mec. 
And in a warrant he had my name, 
be warned ec. 


Nuoth he, at Bo2zke thou muſt be fride, 


TUith me therefoe hedice muſt thou ride. 


Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 
Like pangs of walls is woꝛds did ſound, 
ah woe is mec. 
My hands and armes full faſt he bound, 
be warned, ac. 
God ſir quoth J, J had rather ſfay, 
J have no heart to ride that way. 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, See 


With cla and 


M hen no intreaty would pꝛevalle⸗ 
ah woe is me cc. | 
J called foz Wine, Beare, and Ae, : 
be warned, xc. 
And when mp heart was in woefull caſe, 
J dzunke tom mp friends with a ſmiling face. 
Lord Jeſus forgive me,&c, 
gs was guarded! then, 
ah woe is me. xc, 
I never befoze had ſuch wapting men: 
be warned, xc. 
If they had ridden beloꝛe me amaine, 
Beſhꝛe w me if 4 had call d fhemagaine- 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 
Aud when unto Pozke that J was come, 
ah woe is me xc. 
Each one on me did caſt his doome: 
be warned c. 
And wollt pou live this ſentence note, 
E vill men tan never havegood repoꝛt · 
Lord Jeſus forgive me &c. 


=. Betoze the 5 when 5 was brought, 


- ab woe is is Ntg 


S But ſare 4 had a racefull thought, 


be warned, c. 
- Nine ſcoze Indite ments andſevenfeente, 
Agatnſt me there were read and ſene, 
Lord Ieins torgive me &c. 
And each of thoſe was fellony found, 
ah woe is me ec. 


EUhtch did mp heart with ſorro w wound, 
Te He Country wo fo beare this w3zong, 


be warned, &# c. 
What ſhould 3 herein longer ſfay 2 


Foy this 3 row condenm'd that dap. 


Lord Iefi orgive me, &c. 


My death each houre did attend, 


ah woe is me. xc. 


In pꝛapers æ in feares my time J om ee 
be warned Kc. 


And all my loving friends that dap, 


J dtd infreat fo2 me to pꝛap. 
Lord Ieſus forgive me, &c. 


IJIhuu delerved death long fines, 


ah woe is me. ac 


d viler ſinner lived not then J. 


be warned ec. 
On kriends J hoped life fo ſave; 
But J am fitteſt fo2 the grave 

Lord Ieſus forgive me, ce. 
Adieu my loving kriends each one, 

uh woe is me, c. 

Thinke on me Loꝛds when J am gone; 

be warned gc. N 
Mhen on the ladder pou doe me vie w. 
Thinke J am nefxer heaven than pou. 
Lord Ieſus forgive me, with mercy relieve me, 
Receive, O ſweet Saviour, my ſpirit unto thee, 
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